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better. There is hardly an old master
who has not made known to us in some
like way how little he cares for what every
fool can see and every knave can praise.
The men who imagined the arts were not
less superstitious in religion, understanding
the spiritual relations, but not the mechani-
cal, and finding nothing that need strain
the throat in those gnats the floods of
Noah 2tnd Deucalion.
CONCERNING SAINTS AND ARTISTS
I took the Indian hemp with certain
followers of St. Martin on the ground floor
of a house in the Latin Quarter. I had
never taker it before, and was instructed
by a boisterous young poet, whose English
was no better than my French. He gave
me a little pelet, if I am not forgetting, an
hour before dhaner, and another after we
had dined together at some restaurant.
As we were gong through the streets to
the meeting-place of the Martinists, I felt
suddenly that a cloud I was looking at
floated in an im'nense space, and for an
instant my being lushed out, as it seemed,
into that space witi ecstasy. I was myself